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IVricks and Marina an acute sense of such a loss. Pericles, fit the
c*,art of SirnoniJofi., a wandering and unknown knight, sajs

Yon king's to me like to my father's
Which tells me in that glory once he was;
Had princes sit, like stars, about his throne
And he the sun, for them to reverence;
None that beheld him, but, like lesser lights
Did vail their crowns to his supremacy:
Where now his son like a glow-worm in. the night
The which hath fire in darkness, none in light.

And this speech is matched when later Marina, speaking to
Pericles who does not yet know her identity, says

I am a maid,

My lord, that ne'er before invited eyes,

But have been gazed on like a comet: she speaks

My lord, that, may be, hath endured a grief.

Might equal yours, if both were justly weighed.

Though wayward fortune did malign my state,

My derivation was from ancestors

Who stood equivalent with mighty kings:

But time hath rooted out my parentage,

And to the world and awkward casualties

Bound me in servitude.

The identical significance of the two speeches is unmistakable,
a significance derived from what we feel to be high metaphysical
symbol. And when Pericles asks

What countrywoman?
Here of these shores?

Marina replies

No, nor of any shores:
Yet I was mortally brought forth, and am
No other than I appear.
And elsewhere in the play the world appears to Marina a
'lasting storm' denying her her heritage, 'whiiring me from my
friends'. There is a sublimity in Marina which gives her an